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money so that you could play your part as a gentleman better in this woman's eyes ? "
" Perhaps that was it. . ." the printer conceded politely. But then he went on hastily:
" Still, I don't think it was. No. That wasn't what I had in my mind at all.**
" Anyway, it doesn't matter much. What does matter is that this woman is in possession - she may not know it, but still she is in possession - of formal proof of your guilt; and, besides that, you go on seeing her at a time when you ought not to Jet anybody see you at all.**
Quinette paused; then, in the same authoritative tone, he continued:
" You will give me the name and address of this woman."
"But	"
" I'm not going to have any discussion about it. I don't know what I am going to do yet. I must think about it. In any case, I must form my own opinion about her.'*
** What ?... Do you mean you're going to see her ? "
" I'm not sure. Perhaps. I shall find out what I can about her first. I haven't any more interest than you in trying to rush things. What's her name ? "
cc Sophie Parent."
cc And her address ? "
"31 rue Vandamme - it's a street off the rue de la Galte"."
" A shop, is it ? "
" Yes, stationery and haberdashery."
** Is her husband in the business, too ? **
« No. He's got a job."
" Oh, he has, eh ? I understand things a little better now."
" I met her in connection with orders for visiting-cards, which she received from her customers. Then she got the shop where I was waking to print them for her."
** But in that case she must have known that you were a working printer. What's all this you've been telling me ? "
** No, she didn't. It's too long a story to tell you. When she came to call on my boss, I saw her; but she didn't see me.

